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Her high Inrth, and her graces sweeti 
Quickly found a Lover meet : 
The virgin quire, for her, request 
The god that sits at marriage feast ; 
He at their invoking came. 
But with a scarce-well-lighted flame ; 
And in his garland, as he stood. 
Ye mq^ht discern a espreu bud. 
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jThe iDOst touching impressions of sorrow are 
those which are derived from contrast — thej are 
at the same time the most instructive. Upon 
this principle, the author of the following little 
poem determined to re-publish it, at a period 
when the British people are bewailing the termi* 
nation of that domestic happiness which < The 
Bridal of the Isles ' attempted to describe, and 
the loss of that public virtue which it aspired to 
stimulate. The maixiage of the presumptive 
Heiress of the British Grown was a subject full 
of sparkling delicacies and patriot hopes — they 
accorded with the best feelings of our nature, 
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and were consequently capable of metrical em* 
bellishment. That event was once a refreshing 
stream of passing delight — it may be pleasing to 
review the anticipations of a nation's confidence. 
It is now ^ a wildness and a dream' — it may be 
instructive to refer to the warmth of our hopes; 
to recollect their brief completion;* to lament 
their sudden fall. 

The marriage of the Princess Charlotte, and 
tlie principles upon which her choice was direct- 
ed, were equally gratifying to the wishes, and 
congenial with the feelings, of the British people* 
She was not a being that would permit her affec- 
tions to be sacrificed at the altar of political cak 
culation. She well knew that domestic happi- 
ness is the best foundation for public virtue. She 
felt that in the tranquillity of connubial enjoy* 
ment, the heart has no repining cares to interrupt 
the search for truth — no restless anticipations or 
regrets to turn the thoughts away from active 
duty, or contemplative preparation. She wisely 
asserted her own right to choose for herself iu 



the most important action of her life. The nation 
hailed and reverenced her motives. She married, 
and was blessed. The Prince of her choice 
brought neither extent of territory nor conti- 
nental influence : but he brought an unsophis- 
ticated mind; an active, firm, inquiring, and 
amiable temper ; a meek and affectionate heart. 
Their tastes were alike, their happiness was alike. 
In a dignified retirement tbej lived calmly and 
unobtrusively, in that enviable tranquillity which 
is so consonant with the British character. Their 
amusements were elegant and simple ; their ex- 
ercises of duty were habitual and uniform. In 
the pursuit of health and of knowledge their days 
glided away in that serenity which devotion and 
benevolence stimulated and confirmed. A glo- 
rious prospect was open to them, of passing the 
summer of life in the discipline of domestic virtue, 
and the autumn in a far more extended exercise 
of the same principles. These hopes are for ever 
perished ! Edward YI. the young, the wise, the 
good, was thus removed from the blessings of an 
admiring people. The Princess Charlotte was 
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the inheritor of his talents and his yirtues ; she 
will inherit with him that deathless reputation 
with which history delights to inshrine her fii«> 
vourites— a feme more lasting than that of the 
laurelled conqueror, because a tribute to a life 
more innocent and more useful. 

C.K. 

December 9th, 1817. 



INTRODUCTORY SONNET. 



TO DOMESTIC HAPPINESS. 

1 was a lonely wanderer in the meads. 
Where childhood lappM me in its pleasant spells ; 
And, though all soothing tales that Quiet tells^ 
And smiling thoughts that budding Fancy heeds. 
And sometimes sweet dews of Gastalian wells, 
Dropt on my path ; — yet neither pastoral reeds. 
Nor cheerly tinklings where the sheep-flock feeds^ 
Nor flickering eve-tide sound of village bells. 
Nor pipe of morning lark, might fill my souK— 
I was alone. — But when a love-fraught eye 
Lighted my Way, the mists of thought passM by. 
And gleams of sober joy upon my rapt heart stole.—* 
Dear wedded Bliss ! accept a votary's lay. 
From one glad traveller in thy flowery way. 



SPEAKERS IN THE MASK. 



GsNnrs of Marriage. 
Love. 

Humility 
Fidelity 




Solitude, AGuardiaw of Domestic Life. 
Temperance, 

Poetry, 7 m* 

Music, y 

GfiKius OF Ekgland. 



• Scotland. 
» Ireland. 



Peace, 

Liberty, ^^aardians of Public Life* 



._, } 



Alfred, 7oi- j * 

elua, y 



isatt BrOial of t^t fullest* 



CANTO I. 

Deep in the (BthomlesB sea irhicb restless pours 
Its waste of floods on Erin's grassy shores, -* 
Midway from that rough gem, and the proud quee'& 
Of western isles, robed in her white and green — 
Deeper than sands where dolphin ever play'd. 
Or dewy caves where sits the fabled maid — 
Deeper than rocks where cling the corals bright, • 
Or pearls enshrined from the blue gleamy light—* 
Shut out from every twinkling of the skies. 
And every briny drop — a cavern lies : 
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The dark wa?e tumbles o'er its vasty head. 

Round the wide walls unborrowM glimmerings spread. 

No palpable feet the sparry pavement tread — 

It is a palace for the guardian bands 

Of heav'nly powers that watch these ocean-lands. 

The broad cave brightens with a slender stream 

Of gathering light, clear as the sunny beam. 

But soft and paly as the moon's cool gleam ; 

Low heaving sounds with wild and trembling swell 

Curl up in music from each distant cell ; 

And spirits unseen, in busy gladsome race. 

With perfumM wings are spinning through the space : 

At last the flood of glory mantles in ; 

The animate air is quivering with .a din 

Of silvery tones, cleaving the noisefnl wave. 

And rolling onwards to that sea*crown'd cave ; 

light clouds of tinted blue come sailing round. 

Nor rest upon the bright enchanted ground. 

But mount up to the arch* or skim the vast profouod*: 
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Sudden a Voice breaks out in gentle trill. 

And all the horn is hnsh'd, aad every cload ia atill : 



SONG. 

Unveil, unveil f 
Gnardiana of earth and spirits of air ; 
While ye cast off the pale 
And dank wings of the gale. 
And start np in forms bright, beaming, and (air. 



In those blue clouds there is a golden ray 
Which hr outsliineB the cavern's sparkling day ; 
Each vivid speck, like the fair star of nighti 
Comes streaming out in floods of gentle lighl. 
And in the midst there beams a radiant lace. 
And form divine moving with heavenly grace ; 
With smiling lips, frank eyes, and cheeks of brown. 
And open brow beneath the myrtle crown, 

B 2 
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UntrammelPd limbs, and diamond-stiidddl hair 
Dark floating o'er his shoulders broad and fiiir. 
Half veii'd with purpled robes gorgeous and rare« 
While the bright halo plays around his head. 
The Marriage'God steps forth with jocund tread ; 
He mounts with frolic feet a crystal throne. 
And thus speaks out in soft and sprightly tone : — 



GENIUS OF MARRIAGE. 

Island queens and heavenly powers. 
Gathered in these ocean-bowers. 
With your gifts and guardian aid 
Bless a princely Youth and Maid. 
Hither Lotb on silver wing 
Stores of living pleasures bring. 
Kindred thoughts and young delights. 
Jocund days and blissful nights, 
In^nt smiles and cherub faces. 
And the thousand nameless graces 
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Of warm hearts and spirits free 
To dance with love's true minstrelsy. 
Hide the world so load and rude. 
Mild and meek-ey'd Solitude; 
For in walks of quiet joys 
Far from riot's deafening noise. 
Faithfulness shall still abide, 
White-robed Meekness by her side : 
And, to crown these halcyon days. 
Goddess of the brightest bays, 
Uigh-soaPd Poetry, attend. 
And yonr choicest measures lend. 
To tell of joys whikh wait on, youth . 
With beaming eyes of love and troth ; 
With thy sister, hand in hand,. 
Music, sprightly, soft, or grand. 
Wake, oh wake, the forceful gush 
Of lofty fancies, prompt to rush 
From the dull and straitened earth 
Back to their owb immortal birth. 



THB MIIDAL 

Come with these, thou brighl-ey'd Mose, 
PAiNTiir«, with thy nagic hues; 
Fit thy tinU to deathlefw stories 
Of noble deeds and stirring glories. 
That HiSTOKT's immortal scrolls 
Shew to brareand ardent seals. 
Mild and trae charms of a state 
*Oalmly wise and meehly great. 
Sweetly fill their private days, 
AboTe all bghter joys or praise. 

Sacred Guardiahs of these isles, 
LoTo their opening life begniles ; 
Now extend your inioenee ronnd them : 
Vain it were that joy had crown'd them. 
Vain were youth, and grace, and beanty. 
Wanting son! for sterner doty» 
liiBERTT, the fresh and h\r. 
With snasiTe tongue be ever there; 
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Tell how BtedflBUit is that throne 
Which free-horn men in gladness own : 
Peace, with firm step and serene^ 
Lead o'er fields and valleys green. 
Whilst their glowing hearts rejoice 
In Plenty's hlithe and cheering voice : 
Honour, teach them to despise 
Dreams that dance in kingly eyes,-*- 
Wild amhition^ madding war. 
Conquest's dark and blood-stain'd ear ; 
Fit them for that radiant crown 
A nation's blessing may draw down. 

Island queens and heav'ftly powers, 
Gaither'il in these ocean bowers. 
With your gifts and guardian aid 
Bless a princely Youth and Maid;*^ 
Htmen asks these at your hands 
Whilst he weaves the nuptial bands. 



I* I* 
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A coil of maBic, aoothing, clear^ and deep» 
Winds; to the lofty arch where echoes sleep ; 
And soon a thousand choral tongues proclaim 
The willing honours of young Hymen's name. 

CHORIIS. 

Rosy God» our bletsinga greet 
Full and fresh thy bridal care ; 

Bind all spring-buds pure and sweet 
In festive wreaths to crown the Pair : 

Love shall weave the tender myrtle 
With the sweetly blushing rose ; 

Artlessness shall spread her kirtle 

Deek'd with each wild flowV that blows; 

Solitude, that shuns the day, 

Violets coy and meek shall bring ; 

Friendship, in the sunny ray. 
Shall cull the bright cups of the spring; 



OF THE ISLES. 11 

Spotless lilies take from Troth; 

Sparkling pansies from Delight ; 
Hyacinths from lusty Yonth; 

Faithfttlness the tufts shall plight 

HymeOj bind the votive wreath ; 

Let the laurel broad and green. 
Sprinkled here and there, beneath 

The warm and ruddy tints be seen. 

Twine the oak of gallant souls. 

Shamrock of the emerald hue. 
Thistle dear to ancient rolls. 

In cordial ringlets close and true. 

Rosy God, our blessings greet 

Full and fresh thy bridal care ; 
Bind all spring-buds pure and sweet 

In festive wreaths to crown the Pair. 
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6ENI0S OF MARRIAGE. 

Priz'd is jour temee of the grilling heart, 
Spiritti and powers, who, with feathery wings 
Dipt in the fonnt of light, have cleft the 8ky> 
Or flickered from the cloody-cinetnr'd earth, 
Down to these ocean-caves. Bring all your gifts. 
Whether of passing bliss, or joys unchangefal. 
And I will store them in the urn of years. 
And duly spread them in the flowery way 
That bridal feet have trodden. Gentle Love, 
Thine arrow has been shot with steady aim — 
With aim more sure than when that maiden qoeen» 
' Thron'd by the west,' in high-revolving guise 
Pass'd on and shnnnM the spirit-wounding shaft — 
Come then and pour thy balm upon the scar. 
With smiling fancies and all odorous charms 
That faithfiil hearts may trust 
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The blithe boy whisks across the brelitfaiug space 
On ready wings^ spread with a cnrling grace; 
Before the throne his sparkling pinions rest> 
While thos the youth his feithfbl peer addresi : — 



LOYE. 

Happy brother, never, never 
May the world onr footsteps sever ; 
Dnly may'st thou touch the sod 
Where my tricksome feet have trod ; 
Never may my light wings roam 
From thy calm and blissful home. 

Cheerly have I led these souls 
Far from Grandeur's shadowy goals; 
Fitly have I snapped the chains 
Of blind Ambition's empty pains; 
Why should purple state despise 
Beauty's meek and constant eyesP-^ 
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Far from regal Beauty'e head^ 
Shall Joy Biill seek the cottage^bed ? 
Lovers' crowns are blooming flowers 
Gather'd in the spring-tide hours ; 
Bat the rose is not less sweet 
If the costly gem it meet. 
Then, bear hence all perfect blisses. 
Mantling smiles and falMippM kisses. 
Looks interpreting desire. 
Hearts that glow with spotless fire— 
If there be delights still higher, 
Frank and never-clouded brows. 
Oft renewed though speechless vows, 
Joy that breathes in happy sighs. 
Gentle gush of gazing eyes ; 
Last of all, the parent's pleasure. 
Worth alone all earthly treasure. 

Happy brother, never, never 
May the world our footsteps sever; 
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Doly fkiay'sl tbou tooch the sod 
Where my tricksome feet have trod ; 
Never may my light wings roam 
From thy cairn and blissfai home. 



A snatch of lyres unseen is heard about. 

And rambling trills which Doric flutes touch out> 

And voices gathering in a gladsome strain. 

To hail the bright-hairM boy's ecstatic reign :-*— 



CHORUS TO LOYIV 

O beautiful God ! return to earth 

With fairy-wreath'd Hope and voieeful Mirth, 

And the ready grace 

Of thy smiling face, • 
Such as it beam'd at thy rosy birth. 

Thy soul-loved Psyche shall sit by thy side. 
In thy sun-beam car, with a sparkling pride, -^ 
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And thy light steeds free 
Shall oleave the sea. 
To bear thee aloft to the peerless Bride* 

Then orown her head with thy brightest rays. 
And lead the Pair through thy apicy waya^ - 

And linger thwe 

In the summer air, 
Blissftil and kind till the last of days. 



GBNID8 OF MARRIAGE. 

Great is the meed, fiadr brother, which thy hand 
Pours out on youthful hesds ;-— but thou art quick 
And sensitiTO to wrong ; — ^and there are tides 
Of passions and caprices which may dash 
With reckless strength upon thy beds of flowers. 
And scatter them to waste. Then fly not yet "" 
With smiles and dancbg pleasures only round thee ; 
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For I will join with these the precious gifts 

Of pore Hamility, firm Faithfulaess, 

Green Solitade, and holy Temperance; 

And thus I call them from their freshening seats :— ^' 



INVOCATION TO HUMILITT. 

Daughter of Truth ! unt^l^ 
With righteous hand 
And features bland. 
The ills that feeble man assail. 
Disperse the shadowy fo^ms of earthly joy. 
And mark the sins that ernslu 
And folly's sweeping gush. 
And all the dreams that waking life employ : ' 
Then aak where pride is springing; 

lives it in hearts sublime and even. 
Whose eyes are duly tnrn'd to Heaven ; 
Or shoots this weed in souls to earth aU oUiiging F 
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Oh I teach exalted state, with spirit free, 

UnohaDging and serene. 

O'er sods for ever green. 
To walk in thy valleys deep, Homility ! 



Forth from the hindmost ranks the spirit flew ; 
Her light hair floated o'er her robe of blue 
In artless ringlets, while a snowy vest 
ConoealM the beaotios of her springing breast; 
Mild waa her eye though fix'd, and that calm look 
ShewM at the dearnesa of a peaceful brook. 
Or as the azure of a moon-crown'd night 
Spreading o'er earth it's sheet of gentle light : — 
With upoaat eyes before the throne she stands : — 
The Marriage«God holds out his greeting hands. 
And hails her with a look of frank-ey'd pleasure. 
While thus again he speaks in cordial measure:— 



OF THE ISLE8. 19 



INVOCATION TO FIDELITY. 



Come ! tboo of changeless eye and stedfast foot^ 
Dear nnrse of love^ 
Who, sitting in thine Eden bower. 
Watered that flower 
With heavenly dews, and warmM its sickly root — 

Stay not above. 
Bat let the earth h^ar thy responsive late. 

O ! linger oil, beneath the gilded fane 
Of ermin^d state. 
With fall heart smiling at the glow 
Yoang bliss may know — 
And bind the passing joy in thy glad chain ; 

Secnre that hie 
May cload, but not destroy, thy Missfal reign : 

c 
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And ever toach the low and rushy bed 
With gentle spell :— 
For thou can'st smile on barren rock. 
And calmly mock 
The passing storm that hurtles o'er thine head, 

-Content to dwell 
With Hope, till every bud of joy be dead. 



In snowy garb forth walked the heavenly maid : 
Placid her mien — ^her gentle steps were staid. 
Round her bright locks a fillet blue she wore ; 
Her hand a coiled string of sweet flow'rs bore — 
Amaranths nurs'd up with soft celestial dews. 
And fodeless roses dipt in living hues : 
Close by Love's wings she placed her sober feet ; 
The Marriage-God bowM from his crystal seat, 
And smiPd to see the happy, greeting pair. 
His voice again burst on the joyous air :-^ 
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INVOCATION TO SOLITUDB. 



Mother of Peace> O heaven-bred Solitude, 

Leave thy repose* 

Where Castalie's clear water flows 
Rippling o'er yellow sands and pebbles rnde ; 
For there* of old. Imagination woo'd 

Thy lovely smile. 

And, as thou would'st his eye beguile. 
Were born of thee the happy, playful brood 
Of joys which linger with a pensive mood : — 



Come ! with thy russet stole — ^thy step of glee. 

Young Love to lead 

Through every glen and dewy mead. 
And every tangled shade and gentle lea; 
Or look, from beetling rocks, o'er the broad sea ; 

c2 
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For, by thy welU, 

Or woods, or heights, or grassy dells. 
Wisdom, and Troth, and Yirtae, may live free. 
And sit with hashing looks, smiling at thee. 



A breathing melody around was heard. 
As distant song of pleasure-speaking bird ; 
labile 'midst the pauses of that gentle fall, 
A magic harp the wakeful ear would call 
To sounds that slept, now like a murmuring rill. 
Now like the dancing leaves that zephyrs fill : 
And ever as the tripping, green-rohed queen 
WalkM to the throne with laughing eye serene. 
Fresh odours still thetr dewy charms would leave. 
And all that scene shone like a summer eve. — 
Love started up, and clapp'd his jocund hands. 
And one long cry of joy broke from the heavenly 
hands. 
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INVOCATION TO TBMPBRAMGB. 

Guardian of Power ! O bring thy holy reio ; 

For thou canst hurtlesa stray 

In that broad way 
Where Pleasure her foil eup may idly drain ; 
And there all magic spells of sin in vain 

Shall charm thee once to lose the ray 

Of mental day» 
While onwards thou may'st walk without a atain. 

O come ! for thou canst lead the struggling soul 

Spotless along that teropting waste ; 

With angel hastq . . 
Urging the fainting heart by thy controul ; 
And though at every step the tainted bowl 

Mantle in nectar to the taste. 

Still thou art chaste 
Of heart and Up, bent on thine heavenly goal. 
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The flash of heaHh was on that dimpUd cheek. 
The light of joy played on that forehead meek ; 
Unsandall'd were her feet, whose spotless white 
WalkM but on tingeless beams of purest light ; 
Braided her sparkling hair ; her bosom shone 
Bright with the radiance of her crystal zone ; 
The rein was in her hand, and that full cup. 
Which still with treasured joy came mantling up : 
At every step wild runnels gurgled round. 
And still was heard the soft and mingling sound 
Of natural bliss, which lingerM on that ground. 



QUA RTETTE. 



HUMILITY, 

Mildest LoTe ! O wend with me 
Cabin-sprinkled vales along,*- 

See the eyes of simple glee. 
Hear the blithe contented song; 
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litogeiing by the gilded dome 

Then with wealth and purple power. 

Tell that joy's unchanging home 
Soothiy lies in shepherd's bower. 

FIDELITY. 

Faithful Love ! for ever stay 

Where exalted state may bide, — 
I will trace thy devious way, 

Roviniif blissful by thy side : 
Peace shall still rejoice to live 

Constant by thy hovering wing ; 
She her equal joys may give 

Free to sheplierd or to king. 

SOLITUDE. 

Mnsing Love ! enchanted hie 
Where my glad steps tripping go ; 

Sit with me some dingle nigh. 
Hear my babbling streamlets flow ; 
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Ceaseleas bliss thy steps shall greet. 
There thy rapt eye ne'er shall tire. 

There thy pulse shall e?er beat 
With a mild apd constant fire. 

TEMPERANCE. 

Happy Love ! thy festive feet 

Reckless press the flow'r-spread way. 
Tempting every passing sweet. 

Blithe with dance or voicefal lay; 
Walk with me, and rills of joy 

Fresh shall gush to woo thy lip — 
Mine is a spring, enraptar'd boy. 

Wisdom may delight to sip. 



eSNIUS OF MARRIAGE. 



-Guardians of life domestic! from your hands 
Of sweet compulsion Love will take bis chains, 
A willing captive :— but the ceaseless bliss 
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Might pall apoo the rapt and ardent mind. 
Wanting the varied graee and calm repoae 
Of intelleetnal joy : — 

Knowledge ! from thy sacred aeata— *- 

Academns' lov'd retreats^ 

Hippocren^'a gargling fountain^ 

Or the song-inspiring OMuntain*— 

Lead» O lead thy holy train> 

Free to take thy silent reign 

Where young Wisdom may abide. 

Love and Pleasure by her side : 

Come too, with thy mazy trip. 

Twinkling eye, and arching lip. 

Taste— who now art pleas'd to rote 

With Knowledge in her caltur'd grove. 

Now to skim in antic play 

With Nature o'er her changeinl way — 

Come, and with thy choral voice 

LisVning seraphs shall rejoice. 
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There was a buz of mantling joy around 
Answering to peals of wild and solemn sound. 
And then, amidst those shouts mingling and loud. 
Burst on the eye a broad cerulean cloud : 
There sat two forms of brightness, borne along 
Amid the pinions of their cherub throng : 
In sweepy circlets through the radiant space 
Came then the Sciences in gentle race ; 
But ever, as their white wings onwards flew. 
Their flights were measur'd and their gambols few. 
Mixing with these the lighter Muses came — 
Ecstatic Poetry on wings of flame. 
And Music carolling as on she sped. 
And Painting with a rainbow round her head : — 
In deepening ranks they hover'd nigh that seat. 
Or lighted on the ground — with golden feet 
Dancing to crispy strains of measures sweet 
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SONG OF LOVE. 
« 

LappM in roses once I slept. 

Dreaming that, in starry spheres, 

Sweetest sounds of passjng bliss 
Leapt upon my raptar'd ears — 

My yery lips those sounds could kiss.- 
I woke to earthly noise, and wept. 

Soon two voices from above 

Came with song and Inte-touch'd trill, 

BathM my eyes in loveliest slumbers^ 
Swayed my passion-breathing will : — 
Sisters of the ready numbers. 
Stay, for ever stay, with Love. 
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DUET. 
MUSIC. , 

Where pore minds are I will dwell, 

Aod find a liooie 

In Love's bright dome. 
Or neat trimm'd cot, or lowly cell. 

POBTRT. 

I will H?e with souls of fire ; 

Bosoms holy. 

High or lowly. 
Still shall hear my breathing lyre. 

KUSIC. 

Fields shall choose my sweetest falls; 

Bat my song 

Shall warble long 
Blithe in pleasure's festive halls. 
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l»OBTRY. 

Boaky dells and open skies 

Tempt my wing; 

But I will sing, 
Woe'd in bower by lady's eyes. 

BOTH. 

Then together will we stray^ 
Sisters of the thrilling lay ; 
We can raise onr own bright fane — 
Where warm hearts are we «iay reign. 



CHORUS TO THE OENIUS OF MARRIAGE. 

By the hopes of faithful lovers. 
By the pray'rs of aged bliss. 

By the joy that sweetly borers 
On the first dear marriage-kiss. 
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By the blessings now before thei 
God of yoQDg hearts ! — ^we implore thee 
Fitly strew oor golden treasures 
Full in Love's enchanted way. 
With meek spells and holy pleasures 
Fresh till life's last lingering day. 



END 07 TfiE FIRST CANTO. 



CANTO IL 



CANTO 11. 



J. HERE was a silenee id the cave awhile. 
And quiet breathings crept alpng the pile. 
As if the gentle spirits might employ 
That panse iu speechless luxury of joy: — 
Whispers were gathering round, when one shrill blast 
Of echoing trump upon the faush'd air past; 
Responsive calls leapt up, of pipe and flute. 
And pealing drum, and dulcimer, and lute. 
Then stood erect three beauteous forms and grand. 
And forth they walked together, hand in hand : 
Sisters they seem'd^but still each glowing face 
Was sweetly moulded to its proper grace. 
Pensive and mild the One who loftiest stood, 
With eaim reflection, even fortitude, 

D 
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Bat still the light of fancy warmM that eye. 

And thoughts of pleasure smoothed that forehead high; 

The palm was on her brow, not proudly shown. 

But like a wreath that time had made her own ; 

The rod was in her hand, not sternly borne. 

But holy as a branch from Eden torn. 

Proud walk'd her Northern Sister on her right— 

Her mien was solemn, though her eye was bright; 

Her's was the boast of time— *the feudal throng — 

Her's too the bay of warfare and of song; 

Wistful she looked upon the lustrous train. 

And softly earoU'd o*er a mountain strain. 

And gathered op her lips as if to smile 

Full at her Sister of the Western Isle.— > 

Lightly that Spirit trod the ocean ground. 

Her head with laurel and with myrtle crownM ; 

Her eye with biekering tires of fancy glanc'd— 

Now hot with rage, and now with love entranc'd — 

But still the smile of gladness lingered there. 

And truth and geniw claini'd the sprightly Mr : 
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Her harp she bore» and toach'd a lay so wild. 
That Music, answering to het own lov'd ehild, . 
RecalPd her sweetest echoes fr6m their bower#. 
To greet with harmony thetoe Island Powers. 

CHORUS. 

Gnerdian of the Sea's delight ! 

We call tell thee from afar, 
Beamibg on our blissful sight* 

like a lov'd and well-known star. 

Genios of the Northern Hill ! 

We can hear thy shepherd song 
Chirping like a distant tHll 

Mountain echoes may prolong. 

Spirit of the Island Gre^n ! 

We can love thy changeful shell, 
Sweet as airs of nymphs unseen. 

Who beneath the waters dwell. 

d2 
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GENI1TS OF M ARRf AOC. * 

Goardians of Kingdoms ! monnt this crystal throne 

Enough is mine to boild a house of joy 

For Love to keep unchanging : — Be it yours 

To lead that little stream of private bliss 

On till it sparkle in a thousand rills 

Of general blessing. Mount this crystal throne ; 

And call the public virtues all around — 

Freedom, that knits the subject to the king; 

And Peace, with her fall horn of simple gladness; 

And Glory, seeking for her blessed meed 

In warm and faithfnl hearts. — Pursue your work ; 

Enough is mine to build a house of joy 

For Love to keep unchanging. 

CHORUS. 

Watchful Sisters ! shield from harm 
Souls that regal pomp might spoil. 
Bind them ever to your soil 

By a kind and forceful charm : 
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Chase the .flatteriog traio away^ 
Call old virtues back to day. 
Countless blessings shall repay 
Your patriot toil. 

OENIDS or ENGLAND. 

O Liberty ! nuwaning light. 

Beam of maoy a cheerless night. 

Let thy wise and teaching power ' 

Drop on grandeur's sheeny bower ;. 

Where young joy and love are sitting 

Let thy visions still be flitting. 

Full of many a holy spell. 

Thy deliciousness to tell; 

With thy brightest palm around thee. 

And the oak with which I crown'd thee. 

Fairest cherub ! then appear — 

Not with wan looks and severe. 

Bound about with crimson vest. 

As thou seemUt to souls unblest — 
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Bot thy cef nie mantle ivearing. 
And thy cap of truth apbearing. 
With a glow about thy cheek. 
Eyes of joy serene and meek. 
And a kind and natural smile 
Lingering on thy lips the while. 
Liberty ! unwaning lights * 
Beam of many a cheerless night, 
Let thy wise and teaching power 
Drop on grandear's sheeny bower. 

GBNIVS OF SCOTLAND. 

Soothing Peace ! who now may'st bide 
By my heathery mountain's side. 
All my hardy children hushing 
Where my brimmed brooks are gushing. 
Thou with sweetest pipe may'st fill 
Every vale and every hill : — 
Let the palace hear thy. reed 
As it breathes o'er meny ft mead» 
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Waking up with roundelay 
Swains and nympha in tricksome play ; 
Might young greatness heed that strain 
Stealing o'er and o'er again, 
like a hreeze that lightly scatters 
Yellow leaves that autumn shatters. 
Never should the chastened ear 
Listen to those notes jof fear. 
Fitful peals and sounds of woe, 
War-trumps o'er the shrunk air throw. 
Lovely. Peace ! content to bide 
By my heathery mountain's side, 
Let the palace hear thy reed. 
As it hreathes o'er many a mead. 

GENIUS OF IRELAND. 

Rightful Glory \ thou hast long 
Been but known to poet's song ; 
Speed to build thy holy ian»— 
Youth with thee unsear'd may reign: 
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Then^ as some brighl passing dreamy 
Kindle op a gentle gleam 
Of love and mercy for a land 
Panting for a fostering hand. 
O ! from Erin's fields be far 
Fury's wild and reinless car^ 
Now its jagged scythes uprearing. 
Now o'er smoky fields careering; — 
Bnt, without or trump or drum« 
Let young wisdom hither come ; 
See the proud and ardent soul . 
Looking out from tatter'd stole. 
Open hearts and gentle eyes 
Beaminjg^ from a rugged guise. 
Faithful loves and friendships warm 
Lingering in the chilly storm : — 
Bartor'd Glory 1 but fon thee 
Such a people might be free ! 
Rightful Glory ! thou hast long 
Been but known to poet's .song; 



I 



I 
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Lighten now a darkling land^ 
Looking for a foBt'ring hand. 



TRIO. 



LIBERTY. 



Dear as my once blest Spartan plain. 
Dear as my own lov'd Draid hne. 
Dear as Helvetia's snow-crownM htlU^ 
Dear as my Scotia's happy rills. 
Is that lone temple where a King 
May listen to my thrilling voice. 
And with a pure and patriot choice 
His incense o'er my altars fling. 

PEACE. 

If there be a golden bower. 
Where my lighting wings may rest 
On the warm and fostering breast 

Of regal power. 
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O ! His in thai blissfol seat. 
Where my steady eye may greet 

Woman's tenderness and beauty 
Soft'ning down, with temper sweet. 

Stern resolves and manly duty. 

TRUE 6L0BT. 

Let war's dark and flashing thunders 
Gather round a blighted throne. 
Now with pm^eant weeds o'ergrown, 

Tott'ring now with fearfhl wondm ; 
There is many a trembling moan 

Lurking 'neath the spotted pall ; — 
Bnt my gently-breathing tone. 

Holy trust and love compelling. 

Still shall cheer the regal dwelling 
Where my wdcome footsteps ML 
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GENIUS OF ENGLAND. 

GoddoMes t we've known yon long ; 
Best of nil the angel throng 
That may leare the purest mansion 
Of high Heaven's serene expansion^ 
Pleas'd to linger on this sphere- 
Wipers of the gushing tear. 
Soothers of the aehing seal. 
Glimpses of th' nnearthly goal ! 
Hover still aronnd our lands, 
Holders of onr blissful bands. 
By the throne or by the cot. 
Cheering every varied lot 
With the aweet and forcefnl glee 
Of yoor sphere-taned barsMny. 
Linger with your voieeful ohime. 
While we call up boary Tim^ 
With his grand and ftithfiil shows; 
Gorgeous deeds as once they rose ; 



116 THE BRIDAL 

Mighty names to glory due; 
And all fancies chaste and true. 
That might lea? e a gentle blessing 
For young greatness ; each confessing 
That virtue hath a glorious hour 
Abpve all passing pomp or power. — 
Gome then, bright immortal train ! 
Worthy once o'er men to reign, 
lu my land of truth and glory; 
Gome, ye lovM of deathless story f 
Gonquerors of old scathing Time, 
Teach young wisdom ' how to climb/ 




She ceas'd — and then a cloud of misty light 
Broke from that ground, and fill'd the arched height. 
Wrapping the radiant gleam with shadows dun. 
Like vapours struggling with a morning sua ; 
That light was as the glimpse that fancy loves. 
When evening lingers in the atttuma groves— 
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The qoiet depths of half-excluded day 

Spreadiug o'er cloister'd aisles its broken ray. 

Then, deepening in that pale and mystic glootDj* 

Mingled blest shades, bursting th' oblivious tomb ; 

All who the reins of empire purely bore. 

And lent a lustre to the gems they wore ; 

The good, tlie wise, the brave, the truly great of 

yore. 
There walked Lycurgus, with his iron crown. 
His thoughtful eye, his love-concealing frown ; 
There Solon, holding still his equal scale ; 
There Numa, wrapt in sacerdotal veil; 
Leonidas, with blood-sprent laurel crown'd 
Pluck'd from Thermopylae's immortal ground. 
And scarr'd with many a proud and holy wound : 
There shone young Titus, with th' imperial vest 
Spread unc6rrupting o'er his taintless breast; 
And Trajan, with a brave a%l courteous guise; 
And Antonine, uplooking to the skies. 
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Then came of vestcni hmin m galheriBg traia-^ 
Caractoeoi, with proud mod glorious chain ; 
Aiihor, with all hii worthies bloat and hrii^ht ; 
And Charlemagne, with many a gallant knight : 
Onward they march*d :— «nd then an awfnl ahade^ 
Crown'd with an oaken wreath that ne'er might fade« 
Broke on the light — ^to all that shade was known- 
Albion's blest spirit starts np from her throne. 
And thns her raptnr'd words her own loT'd Alfred own 



GENIUS OF EMOLAMB. 

Welcome to my dose embrace. 
Best of England's kingly race ! 
Welcome from the blissfbl sky, 
Where, with Justice, Liberty, 
Troth, and Wisdom, thoa may'st stand. 
Looking o'er thy lovely land. 
With an eye of old delight. 
As it rolls beneath thy sight ; 
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Still a land of Tirtoes rare, 
Cahar'd by thy tbooghtfiil care : 
Might thy hand of 1o?e itiU shed 
Blessings o'er its a^e-crown'd head. 
Let thy gentle influence shine 
On a Daughter of thy line. 
Whom a distant day may greet 
On thy free-bnilt golden seat : 
She may find her young delight 
In the warm and faithful plight 
Of a lovM Mate, sprung from thee. 
Scion of thy Saxon tree : 
Now, around their glad home treading. 
All thy ^native virtues shedding 
On the walks of private pleasure. 
Teach them, in the bower of leisure. 
Still thy patriot thoughts to treasure : 
Then, as gladdening years may roll. 
Let thy wise and constant soul 
Mingle with a gentle heart. 
Born to play the kingly part. 
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With a generous self-devotion 

That might hash each stern commotion ; 

lighting np the lands of ocean 

To yoong days of honest glory, 

Bright as thine immortal story. 

ALFRED. 

Spirit unchanging ! who beside me stood 
In that dread hour of woe, when lone and naked 
I crouched in Athelney's deep-hiding shades; 
Genius ! who kissM ray harp's complaining strings. 
Stealing their thrills across my many griefs; 
Guardian ! who rode upon my biting steel. 
In glorious tyrant-cruahing victory ; 
Teacher ! who sat with me in peaceful bower. 
Calling high visions of my conntry^s pride 
Round my devoting soul — I love thee still ; 
And, looking down from the far heaven, I hear 
Thy voice of gashing joy for public weal. 
Or plaints for Ming glory. 
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O! I have watchM thy monarchs as they passed. 
Now leaping upward to my tempting throne. 
Now toppling down in hateful ciyil strife. 
Or sliding to the slumbers of the tomb ; 
But never saw I one who fiU'd that seat 
In rightful ministration, who might say 
' This is ray conch of ease, my chair of joy, 
' This sceptre is a pleasure-charming rod 
To call up all fresh luxuries around me:' 
The lofty soul, with reverend eye and meek 
Woold look upon the trappings of its state 
As emblems of a fearful trust, that askM 
The smile of Heaven on self-denying virtue. 
Yes I — I will hover round those youthful hearts, 
Unblighted yet by power — and with a voice 
Borne on the ear by every morning breeze. 
Cry — ' Live not for yourselves.' 



E 
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DUET. 
UBBKTT. 

Blest niglit erery Bonarch be. 
If, with gemenm heut and free. 
He wovld sit ensbrio'd with thee 

Id mj high and holy state — 
Lights ethereal round him glowing, 
Boooteons streams beside him flowing. 
Mingled love and reverence knowing. 

Blameless, righteous, nobly great. 

TRUE GLORT. 

Blest might every people be. 
If their dazzled lords might see 
Peace and Jostice sit by me^ 

Mosing with thy sacred shade, — 
Gathering to my holy hne 
All the bright and honoor'd train. 
Rising, with a proud disdain. 

To spurn the blighted laurel-braid. 
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Breath'd o'er that lay ; — with upturnM eye the while^ 
And lingering feet, and hope-entranced smile, 
Alfred pass'd on ; — but still a far-off sound 
Of heart-inspiring voices play'd around. 
Such as in Mona's bowery house of pray'r 
With Druid chorus hush'd the midnight air : 
A space was left, as if no conscious shade 
Might tread the path that patriot king had made: — 
At last, a snatch of thrilling pipes, and wildj 
ProclaimM enraptur'd Freedom's Northern child ; — 
Alfred smil'd back upon the spirit stern. 
And Scotia's genius cried ' my Bruce of Bannockburn.' 
Next One of lofty port the thin air trod ; — 
With steady hand he held a triple rod. 
And by him walk'd a fair majestic Queen, 
Of manly soul and high-revolving mien : 
Dear were those shades — and all the guardian throng 
Hail'd the third Edward in a flowing song : 

E 2 
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CHORUS., 

Prosperous^ bold, and gallant son ! 

By tliy deep and boundless praise. 
By the bright wreaths thou hastiiron. 

By the meed« of latter days, 
Nerve a princely woman's soul 
With thy proud and stern controul 

Of gathering foes and fortune's frown ; 

Not with a light or vengeful ire. 
But with a pure and patriot fire. 

Meet for thy towering England's crown. 



Next, with a trump, young Harry onward went — 
The warrior-king, whom pleasure left unbleni; — 
His Agincourt's unfading chaplets wearing. 
Just in his strength, and modest in his daring : 
Then, to the soft recorder's peaceful strain, 
Walk'd the sixth Edward, with a hovering train 



I 
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Of blissfal seraphs, i»ho oo earth had shed 
The dews of wisdom on his vonlhful head : 
Then came the white-rob'd pageaut of a day — 
The bright, the pure, the lov'd, the suffering Grey, 
Braiding all flowers of grace with learning's palm. 
Spotless in life, in death a martyr calm. 
Last of the Tudors, then, with glorious light 
Eliza's shade appear'd, divinely bright: 
The lyre of genius play'd around her way, 
Strew'd with the palm, the olive, and the bay. — 
There was a reverend silence all about. 
And then those Spirits, with acclaiming shout. 
In one loud song of rapture thus broke out: — 

CHORUS. 

Hail to the Maiden Queen ! glorious and wise. 

Hail to Eliza ! the blest and the great. 
Who bore from the sage and the hero the prize. 
And call'd down a boon of fair peace from the skies. 
To smile by her throne, and to beam from her state* 
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GENIUS OF ENGLAND. 

Daughter ! who with steady rein 
Held the tritons of the main. 
Or with uerv'd and daring hand 
Urg'd my coursers of the land. 
Gliding now in peaceful car. 
Sweeping now on steeds of war — 
Great Eliza ! blest and wise. 
While thou tread'st the quiet skies 
With the loftiest souls of worth 
That brighten'd on this lowly e«4i^. 
Sometimes drop upon our sphere, 
Kindling up thine Albion dear 
With the glory-waking flame 
Of thy lov'd and hallowed name : 
Then, in far years, should'st thou find 
A bright and virtue-beaming mind 
In woman's graceful form enshrin'd. 
Seated on thy regal chair. 
Blissful in her people's pray'r^ 
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Gently ivake the golden hours 
To look on all thy patriot powers — 
Thy studious eye^ thy soul of fire; 
And, if there be a proud desire 
Which right ambition might inspire^ 
O ! lead the votary to thy shrine^ 
Pouring round thy light divine. 
And shedding air thy radiance down 
To gild the bright gems of her crown. 

ELIZA. 

High spirit of my country ! who did'st sail 
In conquest on the storm and battle-fire 
That swept ray whelming foes to the dark deep,— 
And thou, fair guardian of the mountain-land ! 
And thou, green-braided sister ! — may one link 
Of natural Peace be ever wrapt around you. 
There has been many a day of hateful passion. 
Intestine strife, and black unholy war. 
Since with a pure soul I have lookM on earth 
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Down froQ] the clear-air'd skies; — but, O my loT^d land ! 

Still thoa art gloriotcs ; — and thy pride shall last 

While the high spirit of thy sons may bnild 

Thy throne with willing hearts : — ^self.rear'd, that seat 

And all its circling state shall topple down 

Crumbling in dust. 

O ! might a woman's hand that sceptre sway^ 

Her reverend heart should seek the musing bower 

Where earthly souls may hold high talk with Heaven, 

And pray for teaching light; — there^ humbly sitting. 

Let her look upward to behold that house 

In the far stars^ where glorious women bide, 

Sublira'd to ministering angels: — Lowly Ruth 

There rides on sun-beams ; there the towering souls 

Of such as Deborah, that girded on 

The massive armour ; — or the British Queen 

TL^t died upon the curst invader's spear ; — 

Or Margaret spurning at her rival's pride; — 

There, purified in holiness, they walk 

With mighty men, adorn'd with equal strength 
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And equal wisdom. Might that youthful soul 
Hear the grave lessons of instructive Time, 
And store them up for high and blessed practice, 
A reign of justice and of truth might beam 
Upon a darkling world. 

GENIUS OF ENGLAND. 

Bright with fancy will I spread 
Such a vision round her head. 
Sometimes, when the sleep-clbs'd eye 
Leaves the spirit free to fly 
Through the boundless fields that lie 
Up in stars, whence flashing light 
Breaks upon the earthly sight. 
With all glories that may roll 
On Poetry's entranced soul. 
And all hues of heavenly morn 
That Painting's pageants may adorn : — 
Such bright visions will we call 
On our raptur'd eyes to faW, 
Ere we quit our bridal care 
To cleave again the misty air. 
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TRIO. 



GEKlCrS OF BKGLAHD. 



O ! Bany-rollin^ yean of bovnteoas Peace 
Descend apon our care-worn sphere. 
And hash the angry notes of fear. 

And drop upon ns thy fall horn's increase. 

GENIUS OF SCOTUilfD. 

O Freedom ! not vith sUrtled wings depart. 
Bat let thy lov'd and sacred form 
Still tower ahoTe the mountain storm^ 

Shedding thy balm npon the sickening heart. 

GENIUS OF IRELAND. 

O Glory ! walk no more with war and danger. 
But light upon my sorrowing isle. 
And bid new days of brightness smile. 

Nor longer stand aloof a frighted stranger. 
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CHORUS. 
PEACE, LIBERTY, AND TRUE GLORY. 

Sisters of the ocean-lands ! 
We are here with blessing hands. 
And will shew in visions trae 
What our heavenly power may do. 



Ended that straii^: — a burning light of gold 
Which none bat eyes ethereal might behold. 
Flooded the cave — as if the wandering sun 
His nearing course about that sea had run ; 
Amid the glare the blessed spirits bright 
Shone with a glow-worm's soft and paly light ; — 
And dusky forms rolPd on, in deepening shade. 
While bickering rays about their still march played. 
First came a car in which a fair maid rode, — 
Her many-dimpled cheeks with pleasure glowM, 
And ever as she past sweet fruits and flowers she]strow'd; 
Then dancing youths went lightsomely along. 
And tripping maidens, and a gathering throng 
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Of happy childreDj with fresh chaplets crowned. 
Ruddy with health, with exercise embrowned* 
Who claster'd to a mild aod reverend sage 
Talking his lessons to their tender age : 
And now a bright and golden-mantled dame. 
With herald trumps and songs of loud acclaim. 
Scattered bright ores and gorgeous gems about. 
Amidst the fuIl*toned and tumultuoAs shout 
Of happy voices, from a mingling train 
Who hail'd her rich and labour-stirring reign : 
Next glided oh more bright a chosen band 
Of lolly souls, with steady steps and grand — 
Some with rich sculptures, some with paintings fair. 
Some tuning o'er a sweetly-breathing air. 
And some with passion-rapt and storied lays. 
And some with learning's freshly -gather' d bays : 
Then, mingling round, there came a martial few. 
Brave spirits, circled with their honours due; 
And crowding next, in rich and tasteful state, 
"^"onial trains, and statesmen wise and great. 
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Greeting their fellow men in nobie guise. 
With smiles of love, and pleasure-giving eyes : — 
Lastly mov'd on, in bright and fair array. 
The happy monarch, o'er a flow'r-spread way — 
The car hemm'd round with no forbidding steel, 

But girt with faithful hearts and subjects dear; 

Then loudly rose the shout which lov'd kings hear — 
And all the pageant vanished with that peal. 



FINAL CHORUS. 



O visions of ethereal birth * 
O glimpses of eternal skies ! 
Drop on the nations' darkling eyes. 

And take your holy reign on earth. 



[The Scene vanishei,] 



CONCLUDING SONNET. 



To MY COUNTRY. 

England ! Vwas not for me to view that hour 
When first the clouds of anarchy had shed 
Their baleful lightnings near thy lofty head. 

Sweeping before thee like a comet's power ; 

Yet I have seen the thickening war-storm low'r« 
When the great Idol fill'd the earth with dread ;-— 
Bnt« girding-on thy strength, the phantom fled. 

And thou stood'st hurtless, like a tirae-crown'd tower; 

O ! thou can'st battle with the jarring shock 
Of maddening foes ; — but if the soul of Truth, 
Honour and Liberty, which rear'd thy youth. 

And inward Peace should flee — gone is thy rock. — 

Dear land ! if one warm-hearted lay of mine 

Cling to thy ancient pride, that lay be thine. 



Cl^e Mif^n iDojpe, 



THE BLIGHTED HOPE ; 

A MONODY. 



Alone I stood beside the Regal tomb — 
Ambition's frail memorial : the breeze 
Sigh'd o'er each niche and parapet and frieze^ 
And the veil'd moon shed down a midnight gloom 
Creating changeful forms and shadowy things. 
That the sonl shapes in its imaginings. 
I mos'd not on the fall of earthly state. 
How brief, how vain, the race of pride and power;- 
I thought alone of that appalling honr 
When princely youth and beauty bow'd to fate. 
Before one chilling blast of gales beguiling 

Droops the sweet bud that woos the suns of May- 
Even while the snns of love and hope were smiling. 
The frost of Death seiz'd on a timeless prey. 
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O ! who shall tell what Death is like, that falls. 
As the red thanderbolt, on health and joy — 
The Death that hath no soft and warning calls — 
A sightless shaft that wings its still career 
Through the hushM air, and stops bat to destroy ! 
O ! who shall tell the torture and the fear 
Of those who see the bloom of youth and bliss 
Drop like the leaf that winds too rudely kiss ! 
That harrowing grief is onrs^ — ^a sudden cloud, 
A mighty darkness, has bedimm'd the land : — 
Humbled and awed in trance-lik« woe we stand; 
For Death has seiz'd upon a glorious Bride, 
And borne away in his dark marriage-shroud 

A nation's dawning light, her hope, her pride. 
Even thus, beneath the hills of endless snow. 
In sunny meads of soft and freshest green, 
"What time the Orst coy flowers of spring are seen. 
The jocund shepherds lead the dance along : 
Perchance, amid the sweet strains of their song. 
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The snov-pQe treaUes ia fke heanriag air — 
Down eomeB tbe toppliag mTaJuicbe Mow : 

In wildesl shrieks the f piriUstrickes IhroBg 

Bewail the cheerliest of the Tillage hkr^ — 
Ah ! there she daisw the ageDiziag tear;, 
Wrapt in her snowy bed— her grave at once and 



Monm for the happy ! — aye, intensdy monm— 
Moorn for the hiess'd of son], for whom the earth 
Was n ddicioos home of pnrest pleasnre : 

For who shall tdl the sharp pang, to he torn 
FroBi all the visions of yonng Fancy's birth* 
And all the qniet joys that warm hearts measore* 

For these, the fresh and free air breathes aroand 
Sweet fragrance froai the flowers and thyoiy beds. 
And every dew of morning soothly sbeds 

Tears of delight opon the spangled groond : 

For these, the varioos livery of this globe 

Js shining ever tm a bridal robe; 
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The galea that alamber in the leafy trees. 
The trills of soDgsters in the blossomy thoni« 
The bnzzings of the noon, the eve, the mom. 

Are soft and nndnlating harmonies. 

Moorn for the bless'd — for this accord of sonl 
That shapes the commonest things to joy and peace. 

Was her's, who now has reached that shadowy goal. 
Where all the thoughts that gladden earth most cease. 

Monrn for the bless'd in love — for Oh ! the sting. 
When sools allied are doom'tt at once to sever !— 
Oh ! the despair, which, as they part for ever. 

The lonely sorrower's gashing heart most wring; 

Mourn for the blessM in love — for 'tis a sight 
That hovering angels might exnlt to view. 

When earth has not a charm to disonite 
Two blissful souls, that live as if they grew 

Both on one stem. — So joyous and so bright. 

Not in the halls of revelry and pride. 
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Bat in such qaiet shades that first embowerM 
Connabial peace, Uiese dwelt.~-The black storm 
lowered. 
And in the sweeping blast the tenderest scion died. 

Moarn for Ih' illustrioas—- for who now shall claim 
Hopes such as gaz'd upon the opening grace. 
The truth, the wisdom, of the One we weep P 
Who now shall climb that rough and slippery steep 
Of greatness, with the firm and steady pace 
Of her that sought such pure and deathless fame P 
Who now shall glisten in a nation's eyes. 
Like the blest herald of unclouded skies 
That mantles in the morning's crimson ray. 
Ere yet the hills reveal the lord of day P 
Or who shall now such glad presagings bring 
As sparkle in the lap of early spring. 
When man rejoices in the budding hour. 
And hails the bloom of life's reviving power P 
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Grieve then for hopes destroyM — (or she is dost. 
That doty cherished while affection bless'd; 
The grave with heaven's nnfading robe has dress'd 
A nation's hononr, pattern, promise^ trust. 

Mourn for th' illostrions dead ! — My lonely grief 
Spoke out in sighs. The owlet shriek'd aloud» 
And through the black pall of the misty cloud ■ 
Burst forth ia gentle pride the luminous moon. 
Methought I heard a seraph voice attune 
A soft and hushing strain of bless'd relief. 
Which sootK'd my heart to sweet assuaging tears : 
Mourn righteously, I said, and lowly bow'd — 
The Star of earth now beams a Sun in other spheres. 




^Viulers, VViud^ur. 
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